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TBEAUTIFUL STANZAS.

1t my bower #o bright. as 1 lay last uight,
The moon thmugﬁn the fresh leaves streaming.
‘Ihiere were sounds in the air, but I could not tell
Nor if T was thinking or dreaming. [where.

"Twas the sound of a lute. to & voice hali mute.
That sank when I thought it was swelling,

And it came to my ears, as ifdrowned in the tears
Of the being whose woes it was telling.

The tones were so sweet, I thought it most meet
They should not be tones of gludenss |

Therse are notes so fine. that. were me.udy mine,
They should only belong to sadness.

And the air-erenture sang, and the wild lute rang
Like a bell. when acherub is dying;

I ean tell no more. but the tale was of woe,
For the sowmds were all lost in the sighing!

And still it rang on, till the stars were gone.
And the sun through the dew was peeping;
When I woke in my bower, every leafevery flower,
Every bud, every blossom was weeping °
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Harp of a Thousand Strings.

We find the following in & New Orleans pa-
par. Where they picked it up we should Tike
to know. Itis one of the most unigne ‘sar-
imons’ we ever read, and it may be long before
our readers are treated with sanother such.”—
So «dip in,’ gentlemen. The scene is laid iv
the town of Waterproof :—

I may say to you, my brethering, that I am
not an edecated man, an’ I am not one of ‘em
as belioves that edecation is necessary for a
(Gospel preacher, for I believe the Lord ede-
cates his preachers just as he wants 'em to be
edecated ; an’ although [ say it as oughtn’t to
say it, yet, in the State of Indimmny, whar [
live, thar’s no man as gits a bigger congrega-
tion nor what [ gits.

Thar may be some here to-day, my brether-
ing, 48 dou’t kuow what persuasien I am uv.
Well, I must say to you, my brethering, that
I'm a Hard-Shell Baptist. Thar's some folks
us don’t like the Hard-Shell Baptists, but I°d
rather have a hard shell as no shell atall. You
sce me here to-day, my brethering, dressed up
in fine clothes ; you mou't think I was prond,
bat I ams not proud my brethering, and  altho’
I've Leen a preacher of the gospel for twenty-
yeirs, au’ aktho’ 'm eapting ol the Hothoat
that lies at vour landing.  I'm not proud my
brethering.

1 amn not gwine (o tell edzactly whar my fex
may be found; suiffice it to say it’s in the leds
of the Bitle, and vou’ll find it somewhar be-
tween the first ehapter of Generations, and the
last chapter of the book of Revolutions, and
«f you'll go and sarch the Scriptures, you’ll
not only find my tex thar, but a great many
other texes as will de you good to read, and
my tex, when you shill find it, you shill find it
to read thos :—

s And henlay
strings—sperits uv just men made perfeck.”™

My tex, my brothering, leads me 1o speak
of sperits.  Now, thar’s a great many kinds of
sperits in the world—in the fiiss place, thar's

dou a harp nv a thousand

the sperits as some folks eall gosts, and thar's

-rink, and thar’s the

the sperits uv turpen

speritd as some folks eall liguor. an® D've

gt ag good an artiklé of them Kind of sperits

wi my flatbost as ever was toich down the Mis-
q

sissippi river ; Lut thar's a great wany other
Liuds of sperits, fur the tex says, i

e played on a harp a -h-o-su-s-nud
strings, spirits nv just men wade perfek.”

Bat I'll tell you the kind uy sperits as is
ment in the tex, is riek. That’s the kind uv
aperits as is ment in the tex, my brethiering.—
Now, thar's a great masy kinds of fire in the
world. In the fuss place there’s the common
gort of fire vou light vour cigar or pipe with,
and then thare’s foxfire, and camphire, fire be-
fore you're ready, and fire and fall back, and
ﬂumy other kinds of fire, for the lex says,

«}le played on a harp of a thoxsand strings,
sperits, uv just men made perfeck.”

But I'U tell you the kind of fire as is ment
in the tex, my brethering—it’s HeLL Fiee! an
that’s the kind uv fire as 2 great many uv you
will come to, ¢f you don’t do better nor what
vou have been doin’—for

<He played on a harp uv a fhousaml strings,
sperits uv just men made perfeck.”

Now, the diflerent sorts uy fire in the world
may be lRkened unto the different persnasions
of Christians in the world. Iu the first place
we have the “Piscapalions, an® they are a high
sailin’ and highfalutin® set, and they may be
likened unto & turkey-buzzard, that flics up in-
to the air, and he goes up, and up, till he looks
1o bigger than your finger nejl, apgd the fust

uv

thing you know, he somes dewn, and down,

and down, gad is a fillln® himsell on the car-
kigs of & dead hoss by the side of the road, and,
““fle played on the narp of a fhousand strings
sperits uv just men minde perfeck.”
* And then thar's the Methodis, and they may
be likened unto the squirrel runuing wp into a
tree, for the Methodis beleeves in gwine on
from one degree of grace to another, and final-
iy on te perfection, and the squirrel goes up
and up, and be jumps from limb to Mimb, and
branch to braneh, and the first thing you know
he cums kerflumix, and that’s like the Metho-
dis, for they is allers fallen from grace, ah! and,
«He played on a harp uv & thousand strings,
sperits uy just men made perfeck.”

And then, my brethring, thar's the Hard-

Sheil Baptists, ab! and they have been liken-
ed unto a pessum on a4 simmon free, and thun-
ders may roll and the earth may guake, but

that posswm clings thar still, ah! and you may |

shake one foot loose, and the other’s thar, and
vou may shake all feet loose an” he haps his tail
around the limb, an” he elings, an clings farev-
=r, for «He played on a harp uv a thous-and
sirings, sperits uv just men made perfeck.”

| selves.

' sisted of five or six spectators.

The Juglers of India,
Frow the first of a series of articles entitled

ssSketches of India,” now publishing in the l

Crayon, we extract the fellowing :— |
One morning after I had passed some days }

| at Madras, T went to the ¢garden bouse™
one of my English friends, to see an v'.r.hthx- |

tion by some Jugglers who had been sent for
the night before to come up from the Black
Town. The Jugglers of Madras are famous as
the best in India. They form a cast by them-
Their skill is the result of the prac-
tice of suceessive generations, and their art is
a hereditary one. It was aboutf six o’clock in
a clear Septewber inorning, and our party con-
Coflea having
Leen served, we took our seat on the
on the shady side of the house, and the Jug-
of whom there were 15 or twenty, men,
ranged themselves be-

veranda

glers,
women and
fore us on the grass at the further side of the
run be-

children,

ten o twelve feet wide, that
Behind them was a green
Trew a lew trees

avenne,
tween us and thenm.
fleld, where, at somedistance.
and lowering shiubs, There was nothing near
them that could afford hiding place or shelter.
The men wore nothing but the dhotes or tight
c¢loth about their loins; two of them were ve-
with white beards Iying upon their
The women were clothed in the
common bright, loose dress of the lower class-
es, and the ehiidren were quite naked. The
impliments of their apt, their musical ivstru-
ments. and the flat, and circular baskets in
whiel were their snakes, fur the Jugglers are
also snake eharmers by profession, lay arowd

ry old,
dark skins.

1

abont npon the
One of the young men began the exhibition

with some

ETuss.

common tricks of slight of hand,
remarkable only from the fact that his dress
and the ground afforded him no aids. Then
another eame forward and throwing four brass 1|
balls iuto the air, kept theia mo-
making them circle round his hea l

in constant
t‘[n{l, now
now throwing them in opposite directions un- |
now cha- |

der his anus and over his shoulders,

sing one with ancother, never missing the
stantancons chance, with ine

of eye und guickness of han (1
hensible delieacy making them wheel abount
Iiitg as if they were the obedient servants of
his will. Suach skill makes
own hands seem utterly clomsy and

cient. All the while  that this Juggler was
playing so beautifully with the ghittering brass
Lalls, one of his companions beat dpon a dull
driom, while looked on, aud now
apd theu, at some pcull!h{t:} successful or long
:d thizht,
encouraging applanse.

other

1 lfl ‘. l‘l”l l\nnl M-t |

with incampre-

exquisite one’s

insuili-

1
|
|
i
I
|
the others i
broke out with a murmur of

]Iu““\\'l'll in

renirkable

sustain
Then

suick sucecession not less

feals of strenath, agility and skill—feats on

with stones. withh riliands

and all done with |

poles, with swonds.

— Jeats, indeed., of all sorts,

|
an apperaut ease that made thein vot less ples- l
The Jugglers |

than wondertul to sce.

and lithe as spirits,

sant
seemed sattle
Not tied or mapacled with joint or lim!

Nog 'nun-l- 1 on the brittle strength of imtn:
Lik¢ cumbrous flesh.

But the most wenderful performance that
we saw this morning, was a feat of pure Jag-
of whici: I have never becn able to find
any solution, One of the old men came ior-
ward upon the gravelled and bard trodden ave-
nue, leading with him a woman. He
her knecl down, tied herarms behind her, and
Liindfolded her eyes. Then bringing o great
bag net made with open meshes of rope, he
put it over the woman, and laced up the mouth
fustening it with kuotted intertwining cords
in sueh a way that it scemed an impossibility
fur her to extricate hersclf from it. The man
then took a closely woven wicker basket that
narrowed toward the top, lifted the woman in
the net from the ground, and placed her in it,
though it was not without the exertion of
some force that he could erowd her through
the narrow mouth. Having succeeded in get-
ting her into the basket, in which, from jts
small size, she was necessarily in & most
cramped position, he put the cover upon it
and threw over it a wide styip of cloth, hiding
it completely. In a moment, placing his
hand under the cloth, drew ont the net
quite untied, and disentangled. He then took
a long siraight, sharp sword, muttered some
words to himself while he sprinkled the dust
upon the cloth, and put sowe upon his fore-
head, then pulled off and threw aside the cov-
ering, and piunged the sword suddenly into
I 'the basket. Prepared as in some degree we
were for this, and knowing that it was ounly a
deception, it was yet impossible to see it
without a cold creeping of horror. The quiet
and energy with which he repeated his strokes
driving the sword through and through the
basket, while the other Jugglers looked on,
apparently as much interested as ourselves,
were very dramatic and effective. Stopping
after he had riddled the basket, he again geat-
tered dust upon its top, lifted the lid, raised
the basket from the ground, showed it to us
empty, and threw it away. At the same mo-
ment we saw the woman approaching us from
a clump of trees at a distance of at least fifty
or sixty feet.

Thoughont the whole of this inexplicable
feat, the old man and the woman were quite
removed from the rest of their party. The
| basket stood by itself on the hard earth, aod

gling.

made |

lie

| to practice on her own face.

aronnd it,
were closed, or by what means the woman in-
visiby escaped, was an entire mystery, and re-
mains unsolved. The feat is not a very un-
common one, but no one who had seen it ever
| gave me a clue to the manner in which it was |
performed.

- - n o
Pantalettes vs. Pantaloons—Further
Fluttering of the Petticoats.

Last Wednesday there was another grand
petticoat pow-wow, at Cincinnati. The es-
pousers and advocutes of the Woman’s Rights
Movement, held their sixth annual Conven
tion in that city.

The attendance was not large, but the as-
sembly preseuted a somewhat unike appear-
Many of the ladies wore bloomers, and
the gentlemen shawls. On the platform were
Mrs. Hannah W. Traey Cutler, Mrs. Martha
C. Wright, Mrs. Ernestine L. Rose, Mrs. Ade-
line Swift, Mrs. Lucretia Mott, Mrs. Lucy
Stone Bluckwell My, Joseph Barker, aud Ilen-
ry B. Blackwell,

After the election of officers the speeches
Luey Stone Blackwell said :

In education, in marriage, in religion—in
every thing disappointment was the lot of wo-
It should be the
deepeu this disappeintment in every woman’s
Leart, until she could bow down to it no lon-
Ecr.

She could wish that her sex, instead of be-
ing walking show cuses—instead of asking
from their fathers or brothers the last new gay
bonnet, would ask their rights. (Applause.)

Mr. Wise, of North Carolina, ad-
dress which was long and learned.

It treated principally of geology and women.
He seemed toelnim for woman more even than
He said sswomen are geuncrally,
more competent to vote than their husbands
ind slsters better fitted to judge than their
- . - the mother more
capable of exercising the elective franchise

ance.

commenced.

man. business ol her life to

read an

she does.

brothers,

judieionsly than her hbooby son.”
Mr. loftily magniloguent,
and seemed to rise with the oceasion. He
ad often heard his sister say, “Would that I
h.a-! been made aman!™ Wh}f Beeause men
had preseribed their gphere to women. He
would not permit anything in Heaven above
orin the earth benecath, much less any man,
to prescribe his sphere to him. He concluded
with saving that the time had come for allmen
and women ¢to stand on the shin bones of
our own manhood and grow up tothe infinite

Denton became

Heaven ™

Mr. Boyvee. a Hungarian Jew,
cultural view of the question.
He said it had been repeatedly vurged that

took an agri-

waoman’s provincee was to be a mother. He
would erv shame on stch a statement. and he
Loped to rebtike it now into silence. <« Was |

woman nothing but a rich soil on which to

raise a crop?™

Mrs. Ermestine L. Rosa delivered her views
on marriage, courtship. cradles; buttons and
stockings.  She
classes. the female was taught a little house-
keeping, and oh. how litile !—to darn stock-

said i—Among the poorer

ings, sew on buttons, and, if necessity should
require, to rock the cradle. Among the bet-
ter classes, a little music, a little dancing, a
fittle bad French, to painta little—just enough

She would rot undercate housekeeping. It
wonld, in time, no doubt, rank as one of the
arts and sciences. It had been degraded be-
cause it had been left in the hands of woman.

She then discoursed on the happy period of
courtship. It was happy, because, during it,
man let himself down to the capacity of wo-
man; but disappointment rfollowed, because he
supposed Lie was marrying a woman, but dis-
covered she was only a child, a poor, weak,
feeble being, with hands too small to use a
broom; and with a fulse delicacy that caused
her to {aint away at the mention of aleg of a
talile. [Applause and shouting.]—All the men
and women made “remarks™ on the sabject,
and, on the whole, hiad a “good time of it,”

Short Sermon on Money.
My hearers—this is not only a great but a

ysterious world that we live and pay rent
for. All discord is harmony; all evil is good;
all despotism is liberty; and all wrong is right
—for as Alexander Pope says: << Whatever is,
is right,” except the left boot, and wanting to
borrow money. You may want sense and the
world won’t blame you for it. It would glad-
Iy furnish you with the article, had it any to
spare, but unluckily it has hardly enough for
home consumption. However, if you lack
sense you are well enough off after all; for if
you commit & faux pas, as the French say,
vou are let go with the compliment, poor fool
he does not know any better. The truthis, a
great deal of brains is a great botheration.—
An empty skull is bound to shine in company,
because the proprietor of it hasnotpvit enough
to know that there is a possibility of making a
nincompoop of himself, and therefore he dash-
es ahead, hit or miss. or generally succeeds
bevond expectation. Let a man be minus
brains and plus brass and he is sure to pass
through the world as if he was greased from
ear to ankle; but rig up for him a complete

By what trick our watehful eyrs

| tha firve.

machinery of thought, and it is as much as he
can do to attend to it. He goes to the grave,
ruffiled anid tumbled, curses life fer its cares

How to be Happv

I will give you two orthree good rules which
will help you to becowme happier than you
would be without knowing them ; but as to be-
ing completely happy. that you can never be
till you get to heaven, The firstis, <“try your
best to make others happy.” 1 never was
happy,’” s2id a certain king, <tiill I began to
take pleasure in the welfare of my people;
but ever since then. in the darkect day, I have
liad sunshine in my heart.” My second rule
is, <-be content with little.”> There are many
good reasons for this rule. We deserve but
little ; we require Lut little; and <better is
little, with the fear of God, than great freas-
uresand trouble therewith.”” Two men deter-
mined to be rich, but they set about it in
different ways ; fur the one strove his best to
bring down his desires to his means- The re-
sult was, the one who coveted much was always
repining. while he who desired but little was
always contented. My third rule is, “Look
on the sunny side of things.”
Look up with hopeful eyes,

Though all things seem forlern ;

The sun that sets to- night will rise
Again to-morrow morn.

The skipping lamb, the singing lark, and
the leaping fish, tell us that happiness is not
confined to one place. God in his goodness
has spread it abroad on the earth, in the air,
and on the waters. Two aged women lived in
the same cottage; one was always fearing a
storm, and the other was always looking for
Hardly need I say which it was
was lighted up with joy.

sunshine.
whose face

Sicxys ror Manrrrsceaste Lapies.—If aman
wipe his feet on the door-mat before coming
into the room, you may be sure he will make
a good domestic husband. If a man in snuff-
ing the candles, snuff them out, you may be
stire he will make a stupid husband. If aman
puts his handkerchief on his knees while ta-
king his tea, youmay be sure he will be a |
prudent husband. In the same way, always | i
mistrust the man who will not take the last
piece of toast of Sally Lunn, but prefers wait-
ing for the next warm batch. It isnot unlike-
Iy he will make a greedy, selfish, husband,

th whom you will enjoy no #brown’ at din-
ner, no crust at tea, no peace whatever at
home. The man my dears who wears gold-
shoes, and is careful about wrapping himsel!
up before venturing into the night air, not un-
frognently makes a good invalid husband, that
mostly stops at home, and is easily comforted
by slops. The man who watches the kettle
and prevents its boiling over, will not fail. my
dears. in his married state, in exercising the
same care in always keeping the pot boiling.
The man who dosen’t take tea, ill-treats the
cat. takes snuff and stands with his back to
whom I would not advise

is a brute,
vou my dearstomarry nponany consideration,
cither for love or money, bat decidedly not
for love. But the man who when the tea is
over. is discovered to have had none, is sure |
to make the best husband., Patiznce like his,
deserves being rewarded with the best of wives
and the best of mothers-in-law. My dears.
when vou meet with such a man, do your ut-
most to marry him. In the severest winter
he would not mind going to bed first.

TALxEss.—-—Undm'lth:;il:v__the highest perso-
nal accomplishment in the world is tobe a
good talker. With this charm aloné John
Wilkes, though a prodigy of personal ugliness
was the most attractive man of his time. It
takes me.” he said to Lord Sandwich, <jnst
fifteen minutes to take my face off.”” It was
this power, and not his poems, nor his die-
tionary, nor his heavy letters from the Hebri-
des, that made Dr. Johnston the autocrat of |
his day among men of culture. und will keep
his memeory green while the English language
remains to prove that, in spite of his boorish-
ness and insolence, and absurd prejudices, he
was the most charming talker the world has
seen, It was this power, more than all others,
that made the friends of Coleridge forget that
he was deficient in maaly honor (the most fa-
tal of defects.) that he was a slave to one of
the worst vices. and won for him not merely
the admiration, but the love and esteem of all
who listened to his wonderful utterances.
In our own country there have not been as
yet many notable conversationists. Wearea
nation of speech-makers, but good talkers are
exceedingly rare. We talk enough, (God
knows,) but good talkers require more culture,
more leisure, more repose, than we shall know
for many years to come.

A Wire's Praver.—If there 1sany thing
comes nearer tu the imploration of Ruth to
Naomi, than the subjoined, we have not seen
it : <Lord bless and preserve that dear person
whom thou has chosen to be my husband; let
his life be long and blessed, comfortable and
holy ; and let mealso become a great blessing
and a comfort unto him, a sharer in all his
sorrows, a meet helper in ail the accidents
and changes in the world; make me amiable
for ever in his eyes, and forever dear to him.
Unite his heart to me in the dearest love and
holiness, and mine to him in all sweetness,
charity and compliance. Keep me from all
ungent leness, alldiscontentedness, and unrea-
sonableness of passion and humor; and make
me humble and obedient, useful and obser-
vant, that we may delight in each other ac-
cording to Thy hlessed word, and both of us
may rejoice in Thee, having our portion in the

' 50 much beneath the verandah on which we

were sitting. that ve conld easily sce

all !

and moseys into eternity pack-saddled with
mental misery- Oh for the happinessof fools.

HIGH ER!

Higher ! isa word of noble meaning, the in-
spiration of' all great deeds—the sympsthetic
chain that leads, link by link, the impassioned
soul to its genith of glory, and still holds its
mysterious ohject standing and glittering
among the stars.

Higher ! lisps the infant on iis parent’s
knees, and makes its fecble essay to rise from
the floor—itis the first aspiration of childhood
to burst the narrow confines’ of the cradle in
which its sweet moments have been passed for
ever.

Higher! laughs the proud school boy on his
swing ; or, as he clinubs the tallest tree of the
forrest, that he may look down on his less ad-
venturous companion with a lush of exnltation
and over the broad fields of his native village.
He never saw so extended a prospect before.

Higher ! earnestly breathes the student of
philosopby and nature; he has a host of rivals,
but he must eclipse them all. The midnight
oil in his lamp burns dim, but he finds knowl-
edge in the lamps of Heaven, aud his soul is
never wearly when the last of them is hid be-
hind the curtains of the morning.

And Higher! his voice thundersiforth when
the dignity of manhood has invested his form,
and the multitude is listening with delight to
his oratory burning with eloquence and ringing
like true steelinthe cause of freedom and right.

Aund when time has changed his locks to sil-
ver, and when the world wide renown is his; —

when tho maiden gathering flowers by the way
side as he passes; and the peasant looks to him
with breathe
heart the fond wish of the pist.

Hicuer yet! he has reached the apex of all
carthly honor, yet liis spirit burns as warm asg
in youth, though with a steadier and paler
light, and it would borrow wings and soar up
to high Leaven, leaving its fencment to moul-
der among the laurels he has wound around it,
for the never ending g to be reached only
in the presence of the Hm.[ High!

honor—ean he forth from his

an\

Beauty of the Duteh Women.

Colman, in his <“European Life and man-
ners,’
Dutch women :

] think some of them are the fairest and
handsomest creaturcs I ever looked upon, and
made of uumixed porcelain clay. Before |
left England, I thought the English women the
fairest I had ever seen—I now consider them
as belonging to the colored races. The Duteh
women muca exceed them. Tage the fairest
rose that was ever plucked, with the glitter-
ing dew drops hanging among its petals; take
the fairest peach that ever hung upon the tree,
with its charming blended tints of red and
white, and they are eclipsed by the transpa-
rency and beauty of the Dutch women,
saw them at Broeck and Saardam. If their
minds are as fair. and their manpers as win-
ning as their fuces, thén I can easily under-
stand the history of Adam’s fall. It was im-
possible, poor felow, that he should resist.—
Then their costume is so pretty and clegant.
A sort of thin gold helmet, fitting close to the
head, leaving enough of the hair {o part grace-
fully over the brows; a thin but wide band of
highly wrought and burnished gold extending
across the forehead ; at the ends of thiz some
rich and elegantly-wrought filigrce ornaments
of gold, with splendid ear-drops of gold, or of
diamonds, set in gold, with a beautiful cap of
the finest Brussels laee.™

Mr. Colman is right. Filteen years ago a
Dutch woman behind a counter handed <<the
writer” a glass of beer. and aun ostrich egg to
look at, and he has never forgotten her, «*from
She was all that Mr. Col-
man paints above.— Boslon Posl.

. e

«Fasr’ Times axp A «“Fasr” Parry.—One
of the most striking evidences of the peculiar
ssyeloeity” of the times we live in, is the wri-
ting and publishing obituaries of peopie before
they are dead—in fact while they are in ex-
cellent health and growing in strength every
day. The foreign press is just now teeming
with long and laclirymose notices of the death
of «“Sam,”” when in fact that gigantic young
fellow was never more ‘falive and kicking”
than at this very moment. The wish is fa-
ther to the thought™® with these elegiac wri-
ters. So far from being dead, “Sam’’ has no
idea of ever dying. He belongs to the glori-
ous list of immortals. He couldn’t die if he
would, for be has a great mission to perform.
—You may outnumber him for the present,
but you cannot Kkill him any more than you
can kill truth. He cannot even by annihila-
tion die. Our fast friends of the «Society for
the Propagation of Humbug’® may as well lot
“Sam”™ alone.—Memphis Eagle.

* gives the fullowing descriptien of the

us |

that day to this.”

Apvice To Youra Graris.—In climbing a
ludder, always look up—never down—for in
doing the latter a fall is imminent. Soin life;
aim to keep company with those above you ra-
ther than with those beneath you in intellec-
tual capacity and acquirement. Emulate your
superiors. If you ecan’t find them you are
not fitted for their society, and better at ouce
turn attention to the dimensions of your ears,
and immerse your muddy facultics in the
mystaries of poudrette, or putty making.

C7 Crispen says there’s no danger of hard
times amoung the shoemakers, because every
shoe is soel'd before it cap be got ready for

love and service of God furever.

market.

A Cheerful Heart.

I once heard a young lady say to an individ-
ual, <“Your countenance to me is like the ri-
sing sun, for it always gladdens me with a
cheerful look. A merry or cheerful counte-
pance was one of the things which Jeremy
Taylor said his enemies and persccutors could
not take away from him. There are some
persons who spend their lives In this world as
thoy would spend their lives if shut up in a
dungeon. Everything is made gloomy amd
forbidding. They go mourning and complain-
ing from day to day, that they have so little,
and are constantly onxious, lest what thex
have should escape out of their hands. They
always look upon the dark side, and can never
enjoy the good. They do not follow the ex-
ample of the industrious bee, who does not
stop to complzin that there are so many pois-
onous lewers and thorny branches on its road,
but buzzes on selecting his honey where he
can find it, and pasging quietly by the places
where it is not. There is enough in thisworld
to complain about and find fault with, if men
have the disposition.

Bagep BEers.—A good housewife assures
us that the mode of cooking beets herein de-
scribed, is preferable to all others:—

¢ Beet root caunot be too much recommen-
ded to the notice of mankind, as a cheap and
salubrious substitute for the now failing and
diseased potato. Hitherto the red kind has
beeu only used in England as a pickle, ora
garnish for salad; even the few who dress it,
generally boil it, by which process the rich
saccharine juiee is lost, and the root conse-
quently rendered less nutritious by the quan-
tity of water it imbibes, as well as by parting
with the native syrup, of which it is thus for-
cibly deprived; it is, therefore, strongly rec-
ommended to bake instead of boiling them,
when they will be found to afford a delicious
and wholesome food. This is not an untried
novelty, for both red and white beet root are
exteusively used on the contivent; in [taly,
particularly, they are carried about hot from
the oven twice a day, and sold publicly in the
streets; thas they are purchased by all classes
of people, and give to thousands, with bread,
salt, pepper and butter, a satisfactory meal.—
here are few purposes for which baked, or
even roasted or fried beet root, would not be

found preferable to boiled.”—.A4g. Erchange.

Curar Frovr Tus Besr.—The New York
Times has recently been discussing a question
of very great importance to the consumers of
flour, and the facts it has clicited should be
universally known. It alleges that little reli-
ance is to be placed npon the brands found on
barrals sold in the market, and that the
words -extra Genesee’’ do not alwaysindicate
that the '-'\rrel bearing them contains the best
qquality of flour. It bases its assertions on
cerlain results elicited by chemists, viz., that
the whiter the flonr the less nutriment it pos-
sesses, and the less digestible itis. Dyspeptic
people have to use bread about onc-fourth
bran, which proves that the dark part of the
grain is the most healthful. The flour which
can be bought now for seven and eight dollars
per barrel is stronger and sweeter than the
—extra Gonesee,” but as it is less white it is
generally rejected in favor of the dearer arti-
cle. It is time that housekeepers understood
this fact, and that they bonght flour not to
please the eye, butl to gratify thestomach, and
at the same time have respectful reference to
the capacity of one’s pocket.

the

New Kixp or Stcar.—A correspondent of
the Detroit News gives the following account
of the discovery of a new Kind of sugar at
Provocity: <Last weck a sweet substance
was discovered on the leaves of the trees. A
few began to gather it by stripping off the
leaves and soaking them in water; in this way
Dr. A. Daniels made eleven pounds of sngar
one day; it looks and tastes like maple sugar.
Many scores of men, women and chiidren, are
now eugaged in gathering it, When it was
first discovered some said it was homeydew,
others said that it proceeded from the cotton-
wood leaves, but it is found on all kinds of
leaves and on the rocks. My children have
gathered and brought in a quantity of it, which
they have takenfrom the leaves, asit is depos-
ited; many of the leaves have scales of this
sweet substance as thick as window glass, and
some a great deal thicker.”

ExtraorviNary Propvoriosns.—The extra-
ordinary effects of the application of Peruvian
guano to certain soils are widely known and
appreciated. Bat occasionally the results are
startling. On Saturday, Mr.-Joha Dorrauce
brought to the room of the GCorn Exchange
Association some ears of carn, averaging from
1000 to 1200 grains to the ear, the grains be-
ing four or five times the size of ordinary corn.

He also exhibitcd some large Mercer potatoes,

weighing a pound each, and pumpkins, grow-
ing six on a vine, weighing each 106 pounds.
These remarkable vegetable productions were
grown on the farm of Mr. Dorrance, at Bell
Mead, Bucks county, the guano used as ma-
nure being that lmportocl by Mr. Samuel J.
Chri sttm.watF' American.

- =
17 English papers express the opinions,

founded an eareful examination, that Great

Britain will only require an importation of
30,000,000 bushels of wheat ' to supply every
paesible deficiency.




